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we have lived, thanks to your hospitality.    Sincere
greetings to the minister, comrade, and friend.

HERMANN GORING.'

His home-coming was such as he had drawn it for
himself: ceremonies, parades, and congratulations.

Goring was quite intoxicated by his success.
" Prussia, the old Prussia," he shouted emotionally at
a festive gathering, " our Prussia with its fame, our
Prussia with its honour, our Prussia with its devotion
to duty, was humiliated at home and abroad by the
November scoundrels. The proud old Prussian eagle,
which had led the regiments of Frederick from victory
to victory, flying before them, had been robbed of its
prey."

But he, Goring, was going to change all this once
more, he was going to make the old victorious Prussia
rise up again, the Prussia which once had won its
place in the sun, the Prussia of 1864,1866, and 1870-71,
which had won colony after colony. Only he must
be given time.

* In the National Socialist State there is no voting,
the conception of majority is not to be found there.5
Along the path of dictatorship it is that Prussia and
Germany are to be led to victory, fame, and honour.

The first stage had been reached ; Goring now
would go on further. He was much too restless to be
satisfied with one success. New offices and new
instruments of power egged him on to fresh power and
fresh successes again.

On the day after taking over his new post Goring
had formed the new Prussian cabinet. His old friend
Kerrl became Minister for Justice, and for a few